anodded and took out the design from herbag to ,
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She walked Tyson through it. 'l drew where the shoulders |
and sleeves meet in a unique oval shape so that the |
shoulders will appear more natural. It's a very flattering
design. Your figure is already great, of course, but details
like this will further accentuate it."

Tyson said with a smile, "My wife is so thoughtful. | can't
wait to wear it. | will be the most handsome man there."

Celia blushed. She said, "l am flattered. I'm not that good!"

"Why do you say that?" Tyson gave her a tight hug. "You are
my wife and it is no exaggeration when | say that you are
the best designer in the world!"

Celia felt warm and fuzzy at his praise but she said, 'Stop!
I'll. hand over the designs to the garment making
department tomorrow. | told Mr. Reyes that | wanted to
launch the couple's outfits as my designs but | am not sure
how the market will react to that.”

"| believe it will be a hit!" Tyson continued, "My wizjf'e.‘is“-
about to start making a fortune. | must not fall be i '
. need to up my game!" I

 Celia leaned against Tyson's arms. .
| temperature made her drift into se 'aa,‘_ 1t
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m rich. Tell me one of your wis

i yson was touched. He looked fondly down at Celia buf
said nothing. He just held her tightly in his arms and pulled |
her closer against his chest. '

Celia's body trembled slightly. She gently kissed Tyson's
neck.

This aroused Tyson greatly as if she had wokenthe animal
inside him.

Celia's fragrance overwhelmed Tyson. He felt as if he'd
received an electric shock.

"Baby, | can't handle it."

He spun Celia around and pressed her down on the couch.
Before she could react, he was kissing her passionately.

He kissed her fiercely, the tip of his tongue invading her
small mouth trying to reach every part of her.

Whenever Tyson was with Celia, he could not control his
animal instinct. He wanted to devour her and make her his

own forever.

" Celia could feel his excitement and tried her best t
~ him. i
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sir eyes closed, completely ir

only broke apart from the kiss when both of 't‘h‘
were becoming delirious due to lack of breath.

Tyson was surprised at Celia's passionate energy. He ran
his fingers through her messy hair and touched her lips
with his fingers. He looked at her lovingly and said, "Baby,
you are so different now. You used to be so shy when we
kissed. You're not afraid to take initiative now."

Celia blushed and frowned. "You still haven't told me your
wish.”

"It's not that | don't want to make a wish..." Tyson brought
Celia closer. "My wish is to have you and now that | do, |
have everything | want. | need nothing else.”




